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CHAPTER EIGHT
The Day of Grace.

TEMPTATION.
. —16— P

“Dend . she 1Is dend . . .
Leonorp fsdend . . "

The words, barely audible, hardly
more than moans, breathed from the
lips of the woman Iyiug In hypnosis,
Fosdick, sitting by her slde, on the
edge of the couch, bending over her,
conned her face Intently. The long
Inshes were fluttering,
from under lowered 1ids, the lps
writhed with grief. She moaned agnin,
nn inarticulate pure note of woe pnss-
Ing speech, and shuddered In her
trance.

He captured her two wrists as her
hands twitched up, groping as one's

hands will who walks in darkness,

and Imprisoned them gently In the
clasp of one of his own. The other
he pressed ngaln upon her forehead.

“Priscilla " he called In an even but
urgent volce—*come out of it! For-
get your vislon., See nothlng . . .
Do you hear me?”

The anguish of the face of the sleep-
¢r grew transiently more acute, then
faded as he repeated the unanswered
question: “Do yon hear me?" This
time the girl responded dolly: “Yesa"

“Yon understand what I am say-
Ing™

“Yes, Philip.”

*“You are to see nothing more . . .
Do you see anything now ™

There was a slight psuse; then the
sleeper stated without emotion: *1
ge@ nothing now."

“Good, Now you will sleep, you will
sleep quietly, without dreaming, for
thirty minutes. Then you will wake
up rested, refreshed, calm, rational
Do you understand?™

“Yes, Philip.”

“Repeat what you are going to do.”

In a toneless volee Priscllln re-
cited: "I am going to sleep quietly,
without dreaming, for thirty minutes,
Then 1 am golng to wake up rested, re-
freshed, ealm, rational™

“Do =0," Fosdick commanded with
firmness,

She made no response more than a
profound sigh. The stamp of sorrow
upon those exquisite features had al-
ready been modified ; thelr expression
now grew placid. The agitated; gusty
breathing passed Inte the steady, slow
und deep respleation of natural slum-
ber.

Foudick sighed In mngf but his
countenance continueéd grave 'with
care, the brows knotted, the lips com-
pressed, the eyes harboring a look of
paln.

YWhat was his duty?

1t was in his power to renew In
Priscilla the condition of hypnotic sue-
ceptibility long enough to erase by
suggestion all waking memory of her
vislon. By so golng he might spare
her mnch suffering, much distress; the
pity und horror of that lonely death,
and the mystery of it, would not prey
upon her sensitive and susceptible na-
ture. And, belleving Leonora still to
be living bapplly with the man Marlo,
her husband, Priscilin might in time
grow reconclled, school herself to re-
punciation, forget, and ultimately re
bulld her life npon the foundation of
& saner, surer loye,

fut If Priscllla were permlitted to
come back to herself with full knowl-
e¢dge of what she had seen In her
trance: believing Leonora dead, what
would the effect be upon her life?

Bhé wounld be sad, she would mourn,
It would be long before her days
wonld be undarkened by shadows of
fresd and distrust,

But #he would not dream, there
would be no more Journeys of the
spirit through the bhollowness of night
und space in futlle search for that af-
finity which had gone out of life,

Agninst this the conslderation
warred that, no longer needing to
reckon with the elalms of Leonora,
Prisellin  would less readily disem-
barrass hergelf from the tolls of an
Insane and impossible Infatuation,

With Mario free, no reason existed
why she should seruple to give him
all her love . .

Dared one risk perpetuutlon of that
passion?

- 1. THE LINK,

Fosdick pressed a call bution on his
flesk and put the telephbone receiver to
his ear. His assistant responded
promptly. Fosdick asked:

“Ia there anybody walting to see
me?

“Mr. Aodrews. 1 told him you
couldn't possibly see him todey. He
snld he'd walt till the cows came
home."”

Fosdlek  instructed :
frews In."” -

When Andrews came in, a folding
pcreen shut off the couch and Its occu-
pant from the rest of the room; Fos-
filck was behind his desk, amiable,
keen, composed,

“Well. Andrews?"

“G'daft'noon, doc. Just blew In
from up state—Dutchess county,” he
snnounced. “The party you're Inter
asted In—"

“Mother O"'More?"

“Yeah: she’s up there in n private
Inst'ution for the aged. Bouglt her
way In ‘bout ten years ago. Seems she
gets an annnity from some insurnnce
gompany, enough to pay for her board
and keep, Must be a sick Insurance
rompany ; the okl dame’s a hunper-
duneighty if she's a day and aln't so
mueh as thinkin" of klokin® ont.™

“INA you see her to talk to?"

Mr. Andrews eorrected gravely:
seen her to tulk to her,
tar's T got.”

“I8 bor mind clear? 1 menn, do you
think she remembers—1"

“Remembers? Say, that old lady
remembers more’n you and me'll ever
forget. Her mind's as clear's con-
summy soup In a French table de
hote"

“Won't she talk? Why?

“Cussedness,” Mr. Andrews oplned
=~*or else ghe's been pald (0 keep her

“Send An-

‘II
but that's as

{ add-ress.™
| n slip of paper.

| sald.

tears welled |

trap shut. ¥ got a bunch she bought
that annuity with hush money.”

“Will anything make her talk, do
you think?"

“Jack might.”

“Jack who?"

“No, not Jack snybody—just jack—
coln, yunno—money,"”

“Ohl" Fosdick's smile swiftly faded
into a look of thoughtfulness, *“Pre-
sume I'd better see her myself.”

“Would, if T was you. She hasnt
got no use for me atall—spots me for
a detectlve at sight and spits llke a
mad cat every time I opens me mouth.”

“Where do you say she Is?”

“Place near Pawling—there's the
Mr. Andrews gave Fosdlek
“YVisitors' hours every
three to five.”

her tomorrow,” Fosdick
“Meanwhile, you ean be work-
ing on another lead. There's reason
to belleve the girl T'm looking for—
this Leonora—Is or has been for sev-
eral dnys living up In the Catskills,
In a private camp, probably rented,
somewhere back gf Kingston. Her
husband came down to New York to-
day, according to my Information nnd
betief, and Is returning tonlght.”

“I'll tun up there tonight, be on the
job first thing tomorrow.”

afternoon,
“I'll

sae

Hi. AFTERMATH.

Mr. Andrews took himself off. Fos-
dick glanced nt his watch, turned to
the screen, folded and set it aside.

Priseilla had net yet moved, but
by every sign the subeonscious monitor
was reminding her that the half hour
had elapsed. Her breathing was less
regular, the sllken lashes were rest-
less upon her cheeks. While Fosdick
watched they lifted, disclosing con-
fused eyes.

Recognizing him, she smiled uncer-
talnly. Fosdick uttered her name in a
reassuring volice, fook her hands and
helped her to a sitting position.

“How do you feel now?" he asked
her, .

“I don't know,” she said In a low,
puzzled tone. All right, I guess, but
- « » You—you hypnotized me, Philip?”

MYes, 'Cllla.”

“Was 1t difficult?®

“On the contrary, you proved one of
the most willing slbjects I've ever had
—went off llke a shot, pracically at
the first suggestion.”

He filled n glass of water from the
silver pitcher on his desk; but when
he took It to her ghe was on her feet,
her eyes despesate.

“Philip " she cried gustily—“she is
dead—Leonora— 1"

“I know ; that is, I know yon think
80; you tald me."

She did not answer, she was heed-
less of the menning of his words; but
as If Instinctively feeling It Intolerable
that another's eyes should pry into her
grief, brushed aside the glass of wa-
ter, and with a stricken face stumbled
past him Into & wide and deeply re-
cessed window.

For several minutes she stood there,
her back to Fosdiek, looking out blind-
Iy, slender shoulders shaken with si-
lent sobs, a hand with a handkerchief
dabbing at her eyes.

A wise physiclan, Fosdick offered no
phrases of false comfort.

That the storm of her emotions
spent itself swiftly, that It was not
long before she was able to talk calm-
1y, was'no revelation of heartlessness,
but largely the work of the suggestion
implanted in her while she was In hyp-
nosis.

“The pity of It she said after a
little time: “oh, Philip! the pity of it!
#he was so happy—and now she Is
dead.”

*Perhnps.”

Priscilla swung sharply round.
“Why do you say that? I know—I saw
her—I sa® her Iying drowned in a
pool—"

%l know, you told me.”

“But how could IT™ BShe was star-
tied out of her sorrow. “I haven't had
time, I've only just rememberad—"

“You told me while In the hypnotic
trance, 1 questioned you and you told
mo ull you knew, everything you ex-
perienced, You were talking almost
eontinuously until 1 threw you into
normal sleep. Bo I heard about your
vislon.”

“Strange ! she sald in a stare of
wonder—*"strunge 1 should recall noth-
ing of that"

“Not so strange; your speech was
something purely asutomatic; once
started, it went on, just as your heart
went on beating and your lungs inhal-
Ing and exhaling alr, while your atten-
tion was sbsorbed In other matters
It's like the anutomatie writing that
peopls produce, belleving themselves
under the influence of disembodied
spirits. Not necessarily even under
the hypnotic influence ; their attention
{s elsewhere, they may be talking or
reading on utterly lmmaterial subjects,
while their hund, without thelr knowl-
edge, writes and goes on writing—just
%0 you went on talking.”

“1 don't understand. It's—it's In-
comprehensible. Not that I doubt
wlhnt you say. I must have told you
what 1 saw, there in the forest. . . ."”
Her eyes fllled again, tears ran down
her cheeks. She averted her face.
“Oh, the pity of 1t!" she repeated.
“Just when life seemed about to com-
pensate her for all she had pever
had . . .

“Don't let go llke this, 'Cilla. Re-
member, nothing is certaln.”

“No—you are wrong. I saw her, I
know."

“You think so.”

“Why do you persist in saying that?
Have my dreams ever proved ground-
Im?!l

“We don't know, yet; perhaps some
of them were, But this wasn't one of
what you ¢all your dreams; It was a
vision, possibly & halluelnation, in hyp-
notle trance. It may have been & true
phenomenon of telesthetic communi-
catlon; assuming that Leonora was
really dead, your spirit may have
found scme mesns, by some extraor-
dinary effort, to surmount the obsta-
cles, whose very nature !s unknown
to us, that stand between the living
and the dead, prohibiting communlicn-
tion . . . But we don't know."

He argued earnestly, with intention,
seeing he had already engaged her
Interest to such extent that she was
forgetting to grieve.

“On the other hand, we do know
it'e ensy to fool ourselves. Remember,
you have gone shout asll day fretted
by a feeling that something wis wrong
with Leonorn, soroe dunger threntened
her hnppiness. You passed into the
hypnotic trance already prepared
the worst. You saw It. But the
question remalns unanswered, and for
the thive belng unanswerable : Did you
see truly, or did you see n fantasy
conjured up by your own Imaglnation
influenced by fear?"

“IT T eould only think that,

“Why not try?”

But he was arguing against his own
conviction; his argument lacked con-
viction. Her drooping head deseribed
a movement of rejection,

“No,” she wsald, “the trouble 1s—
I koow . ., But the mystery ané the

sae

Pullip— "

to |
| yet thelr Inquisitive 1

horror of such anend . . .
who could have killed her?”
*If she Is dead, as you think—need
we accuse anybody of murder? It
might have been sulclde—"
“Oh, mno,” she interrupted
scornfully—"never! Why shonld sha
do such a thing? She was so happy,
she loved Mario, he loved her de
votedly.”
“Or an accldent, perhaps . . .
She seemed to try to adopt this
theory, she pondered it at length, but
in the end could not accept it
“No," she declared; “it wus nelther
suicide nor secident, it was what she
had been afraid of all along, death by
violence . , )"

Philip:

nlmost

IV. DEFIANCE,

Late in the evenlng the telephone
Interrupted the supervision of her
packing, with which Prigcllla was en-
deavoring to divert her weary thoughty
—and with no great success.

Her maid being busy at the mowent,
I'tiscilla answered in person, and suf-
fered a slight shock when she heard
the studied accent of Mr. Harry Chil-
vers—so completely had she forgotten
the man. Mr., Chilvers chirped
briskly :

“Oh, hello, Nora! This Is Harry.
What happened to you this afternoon?
Ferget our date for tea? Or did some-
tking get in your way?"

Quite evidently Mr., Chilyvers was
prepared to be a good fellow and over-
look that slight. But Priscllla replled
with an apathy nothing short of cyun-
fcal:

“Miss Maipe Is not at home™

An oath of resentful incredulity was
cut in two as she clicked the receiver
into its hook; but the plcture suggest-
ed, of the Nut raging at a mute and
unemotional telephone, falled to excite
even the ghost of her smlle.

The death of Leonora had bereft the
man of all ¢lalm upon her consldera-
tion, rendering him hopelessly incom-
petent for harm. He had become noth-
ing to her, less than nothing, The
Incldent served merely to remind her
that she had neglected to tell Fosdick
about the fellow, hils effrontery, the
insolence of his {ll-velled threats.

Now the bitterest melancholy op-
pressed her, a desolatlon indescrib-
able; the vision of the pool was can-
stant In her Imagination, obscuring
even material objects that passed un-
der her regard ; the sense of loss, a v
ing angulsh from which there was no
escape, .

Only in nlaep did she find surcense;
then there was oblivien of a sort In
a sleep heavy and hot and thick, in

e s ot 2
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| there was little more to do.

| ghe had rested for a little.

'THIS “ANGEL” WAS A KITE

LA

“Thought Perhaps You Wouldn't Mmd
Giving Me a Lift”

NG
Hl e,

which she lay Ipert llke something
submerged In a tepld, black, viscous
fluld, from which she emerged with
throbbling head and slogglsh pulses,
unrested, enervated, despondent,

Fosdick called up about mid-morn- |
ing nod, hearing her report on the
effect of the drug, told her to discon- |
tinue It, promising to bring a sub-
gtitute when he called in the evenlng.

She promised to be at home to him
alone,

Later her maid summoned her to the
telephone a second time. Mr. Chill- |
vers was on the wire., “Tell him I've |
left town for the summer," Priscilla |
sald, too depressed to feel annoyed by |
his persistence.

But when she was leaving Albman's
in the afternoon after an hour or two
of perfunctory shopping, Mr, Chilvers |
wayleid her in the carriage entrance.

He saluted with a wide flourish of |
his beaming topper and a smirk of
polsonous amiability. !

“Saw your car up the street,” he an- |
nounced cheerfully—*“thought perbaps
you wouldn't mind givio' me a Lft" |

She stopped, reading darkly his
shrewd, narrow, rat-like face, reading
the threat and triumph in those emall,
black, close-set eyes, surmising that
without a public scene there could be
no escaping the interview he de-
manded.

She shrugged, and in sllence led on
out to the sldewalk. Her car was

| handle brunch of the Santa Fe, and

| tern across the track, sald the engl

| drew his reveolver, and at his second
| shot there was a crash, a scream, anid

| white came Auttering down from the

Seelng he
to th.

waltlng across the way.
the chauffeur pulled round
curh,

Mr. Chilvers slipped a gallant han
under her arm to help her in, but b
fore e could follow Priscilla pulle
the door to. Immediately his manne
changed. Scarlet with anger, he lal
a hand on the ledge of the window.

“What's the big ldea?” he demand
ed. “You ought to know better tha
to think you can gyp me withouf &
struggle.”

“There will be
ellin replied quietiy,
window “Yon for reasons ol
my own, day bhefore yesterday, ]
chose to let you think me somebods
who T nm not Thesé reasons Id
longer exist,. 1 let you believe I was |
Leonora,” Priscllln explained coldly
“beca I wanted to shield her—"

*Oh. no doubt, no doubt!”

“But my motive doesn't
Leonora died vesterday. So there’s
no more need of my pretending. One
moment, pleage!™ She foresialled a |
threatened Interruption. “Listen to
me! I am not Leonora. My name
{8 Priscilla Maine. 1 have lived all
my life in New York, in the Park ave- |
nue hou2e which belonged to my
father. Should we ever meet agaln,
don’t presume on the ancquaintance !|
have permitted you *o clalin but which
Is now closerl, And before you threat
en me again, let me advise you to find
out the truth about Priscilla Maine. |

She put her finger on the telephone
bdtton.

“Let go of the door, please,” she
sald, looking calmly Into his inforiated
eyes, “WIill you oblige me? Or shall
I send my chauffeur to ask the police
man over there to step this way for
A moment?”

Mr. Chilvers opened hiz mouth, bul
shut it without speech. A second at-
tempt was more successful.

“If you think you eam put it over
on me llke this—!"

But Priscilla was salready tpmkinﬁ
into the telephone:

“All right, Arthur;
please.”

The car swept forward so suddenly
that Mr, Chilvers was almost dragged
off his feet before he remembered to
loose his hold.

Satisfied that she had seen the last
of him—he wounld hardly find a sec
ond opportunity to annoy her that
day, or neglect to make the Inquiries
she had advised and tomorrow
would see her well beyond his reach
In Southampton—she sank back in her
geat and once more delivered up body
and mind and soul to melancholy.

At the mouth of the alley she dis
missed the car. “Mrs. Trowbridge
will use you for the rest of the after
noon,” she told Arthur. “I'll call 2
taxi to take me home when I'm ready.”

Her business in the studio proved
more exacting and fatiguing than she
had anticipated. Weary to start with
she worked steadily, heedless of the
passage of time. It was something
past six, when pausing tp survey the
result of her labors, she discovered
At once
the renlized her weariness like a drag
ging welght, and felt that it would be
utterly impossible to continue before

no struggle,” Pris |
talking from the |

see,

nse

matter. |

to the studio,

The invitation of the divan proved
too tempt’ng. She lay down, sighing
Sleep possessed her without any
warning, without fan Instant’s

grace . . .
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

But Superstitious Railroad Man Whe
Shot It Down Was Certainly
Scared for a Time.

*The shooting,” says a Texas man
“oecurred some years ago ou the Pan

the hero of the tale was a superstitions
engineer who believed In ‘warnings)
“One night he was rolling along at
a good speed, when he saw a clear,
white Mght, Jlke a will-0"-the-wisp,
dancing over the track a few hundred
feet In front. He shut off steamn and
eame 1o a stop as quickly as he could.
| The conductor and trein crew came
running up to the engine to see what
wins the matter. .
“*There Is some one swinging a lan-

neer, and the crew went ahead to In-
vestigate,

“‘We cant find anyome,’ reported
the rear brakeman, and the engineer
pulled out agaln, but he went slowly,
and In a few minutes stopped again.
The crew went shead once more to
see what was the cause of the light
The conductor, who was a good shof,

the light went out. and something
clouds,

“The engineer was scared. “You've
ghot an angel, sur~' he sald fo the
conductor, with a face as pale as
death.

“Investigation brought out the fact
that a small boy, with a lantern tied
to the tail of a kite, was the causze of
the trouble; but for a long time it
teased the engineer to be asked abeul
‘shooting angels'"”

A man cannot he too eareful if a
woman does not love him, and tannot
be too daring If she does.

OWE CAPTURE TO CURIOSITY

Simple Process by Which Natives Make
Prisoners of Active Denizens of
the Jungle,

The netive method of capturing the
howling monkeys of South Amerlca I8
by placing some sugar Inside a nut
ghell which 18 very large and at the
same time has a small openmg left in
one end when the meat 's removed
These hupters watch the trees, and
after spying one or more monkeys se-
lect a time when the little creatures
are watching them and put the nut
ghells on the ground. Then they walk
away, and are searcely nldden when
the monkeys cautlously descend from
the trees ond begin to examipe the
gshells, Curlosity and the lump of
sugar Inside prompt them to slip their
hands int; the openings, acd sfter
grasping the sugar they endeavor to re-
move thelr hands, but while doubled
up they ars too large to come out, Of
couree, the ||m..1u_‘,.-, conid release the
sugar and withdraw their ha 18ily,
i loye of
BUEAr Are 5o ngls loped that
they refuse to do so, The nunters are |
peering through the undergrowth, and
Just as the anlmals get thelr hands
into the shells they leap ont and glve |
chase (o them, knowlng that as long
as thelr curiosity has not been sotis-
fied they will cling to the ‘ump of
gugar, These howling monkeys are |
clumsy enough on a level surface, but |
when one hand I8 Incased in 1 blg shell |
glove as lnrge as a coconut, it 1s a
comlcal sight to see these nctive crea-

nature

etrongly deve

tures trying to climb a tree. An g
result, they are soon captured by the
hunters and placed In large sacks to|
awalt the next visit of & purchasing
agent for some menagerie, This in-
quigitive nature of the monkey tribe
was well kncwn by the anclents, one
of the old fables describing how a
monkey endeavored to secure a hend-
ful of some delicacy from s narrow-
necked jar and then withdraw its hand
while holding 1t.

A Bit Too Much,

The new quartermaster on the good
freighter Sloux was at the wheel and
was rattled. First the shlp swaong
madly to port, then to starboard. and
then back ngain.  The old skipper
stood her antics as long as he copld,

IN LATEST WRAPS

‘icturesque Garments for After-
noon and Evening.

/ogue for Dance-Teas and Restaurant
Parties Creates Demand for
Attractive Apparel.
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In addition to all this there was n
gshoulder cape, sttached (o the
/il round the border,
guash, and this cape was cut In van-
Avkes. It seemwed ss though the lower
part of the cape depended from a long
shoulder voke, hut in reality the cape
hud been a sgeparste garment. There

ly lace, silver tissoe

the latter

wantle
of seal

Wrap With Detachable Cape.

were two flounces of black chantilly,
each flounce
band and thera was
a high Medici collur of the same fur.

of senl mnsqunsh,

Leather Decorations.

of black patent leather ap-
plivddl with royal biune stk on 4 black
erepe gle chine are u siriking
trimming.

Trisks

dress

mus- |

bordered. with a narrow

FUR FOR THE SPRING COAT

fn- |

Fashion experts are evidently ex.
pecting a cold spring, for the fash-
| ions they have designed for that sea-
son have fur trimmings. This coat,
trimmed with marmot, is worn over a
dress of black and gray stripes,

| TO REJUVENATE VELVET HATS

Headgear May Be Remodeled by
Buttonholing Edges Over and
Over With Worsted.

If your wvelvet or felt hat shows
| glgns of wear on the edge of the brim, It
! may be rejuovenated as well as trimmed

by buttonholing the edge, over
' and  over, with contrasting or selfs
colored worsted. The stitches may be
| elose together or far apart, and be
shallow or deep according to the
| damage to be covered and the effect
to be galned. A dot | om a colored
pencil 1s a good way to indicate the
distance between stitches, the needle
pricking through the hat brim In each
dot. By taking stitches of gradual
| length, outlining poluts or scallops, ir-
' regular edges are easily  worked.
| Each stiteh may be finished with &
bead and a fancy headed pin to cor-
! respond used for a hat trimming. By
means of this fancy stltchery, novel
color effects may be introduced into a
hat, as henna may be used on black
or brown: gray Angora wool on blue
and white or any golor. Use a large-
| eyed meedle which will plerce a suffi-
ciently large hole to carry the coarse
| wool.

Pretty Trunk Cover.

Take cheesecloth the size of your
trunk top and place on top of cheese-
cioth one layer of cotton. Then use
cretonne for top. Baste around edge
and knot the same s yon would a
comforter with baby ribbon. Muke &
ruffie of cretonne and sew around top
plece, Place this over top of trunk,
| and with pleces left make a round or
ohlong cushion and place on top of
trunk. Cretonne and plain chambray
may he used to make over If one
wishes. Use cretonne to mutch color
“scheme In your bedroom,

Best Judgment Should Be Used in Se-
lecting Shades That Suit the
Complexion.

A girl with
transparent skin should choose tints,
ruther than colors, lest she detract
from the delleacy of nature's endow-
ments, wherenas the girl with the clear
olive skin and sunkissed complexion
ean wear the vivid and intense colors
that challenge her own.

Yellows, ochre and greens call for
a very clear skin, whereas reds and
its derivatives lena a glow that is
flattering a4 do algo the warmer shudes
of purple.

The eternsl
scheme for the red-haired girl has at
Jnst given way to a range of colors
in perfect haurmony with or by con-
rrast, running the gamut from a pale
and faint pink to brilliant orange—
which well offset the rare coloring of
halr, which the minority of us, alas,
are favored with,

As ever and ever In matters of
taste and dress let us watch what
the Parisienne does and what results
she achieves with her enviable gift
of savolr-faire in this fleld. Would
she wear an unbecoming color? Not
she. Yet she will, at times, flaunt
g color perhaps unsuitable to her gen-
eral style, yet so daringly will she
wear thls, so utterly regardless of
consequences, that her very Indiffer.
ence becomes audaclousness and cre-
ates what Is known as the bizarre.

| But unless this is done with super
| skin,

It creates a vulgar, unpleasing

delicate coloring and |

hue and green color

Use of Tint___s and Colors

lmpression and makes of the would-
be-dsring one an object of ridicule,
This, needless to say. is well to avold,
| for the truly well-dressed person is
the one who does not challenge atterr
ton, but holds It nevertheless.

Panels, Panels, Panels!
Panels at the sides are also being
{ used. This fad is especially noted In
! black and white costumes. One house

is showing an fmportation of wide
| wale white serge or twill banded and
11‘mnvieal in black satin. Small pearl
,t-uttunb outline the bandings and hip
| punels. Panpels, by the way, are very
| chie when used as overtunies.  One
shop Is showing u street gown of mild-
nlght blue serge and black satin, The
satin is used as a rather clinging un-
| derslip and the serge is the tunie. It
I about knee length and is cut into
deep points of uneven length. Some
of the points are edged with tiny siik
tassels that flop about most piguantly,

New Knitted Dresses.

Knitted dresses are considered idenl
to wear under motor coats. They are
made in many interesting color com-
binations. Pleats are knitted right In-
to the skirt, making them wear well.
Brown is used for one pretty model.
It has collar and cuffs of blege-col-
ored angora. A cord of biege color
drawn through at the normal walst-
line ends in tassels, '

Long-Waisted Dresses.
Long-walisted dresses are still con-
sldered vety smart.

The Four-Segson Hat Idea

According to Plan, Women Are to Be
Educated in Wearing Headgear
Suitable to the Time.

and thew Lurst forth: *“Say, son® he
shouted, “I don't mind your writing
your name in the old pond, but far 1} 1e
love of Mike, stop going back to read
it "—American Legion Weekly,

1

A Room Filled With Books.
Books are delightful society, 1t you
go Into a room flled with bools- S ]
iking them down from the
, they o speak 10 you,
i to weleo you, seem to t

without s
shelves Seem
sen me

that they buve something Inside
covers that will be good for you
that they mre willlng and -.h".;irl.]lju
fmpart to you. Value them, and en.
deavor to turn them to accoupr—\W,

E. Gladstone,
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Learning without thought fs Iabop
lost; thought without learning Is peril.
ous,—Confuclus,
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The geasons in hnts have done more
than overlap, as a matter of fact.
They have heen 80 juggled that women
und themselves wearing straw,
nats in January and
heavy velvet cha-
sweltering da

have fon
flower
fur trimmed

trinmumed
and
during the ¥vs of
midsu
A plan, women will be
il to the four-season
g dainty bats that sug-
tduring th

| period; flower trimmed,
: during the summer ltnl,.’].u;

> rooler wenth

r 10
aluente
aure

f spring

T 5 ol

arndunlly change Il.. 1]. r-
their hesdgear so that fur
qnd for trimmed will actually
aet seen only when fur wraps and fur
rrimmed sols and coats are comfort-

and bhecoming.

cter
hats

1thile

The hiat entirely of fur Is a favorite ]

agaln this winter, but the fabric and
fur combination, or the fabric hat
with a mere touch of fur In its trim-
ming is made popular,

Artistic Rugs From Scraps.
Very pretty, really artistic rugs cau
be made from odds and ends out of
material that would perhsps go into
the rmg bag or furnuce, says Thrift,
The braided the e to
! kuit underwonr

e aAre sier

tops,

brief but |

c¢loth, cut not too coarse, or old
muode In strips llke earpoet

brnlded, then sewed Into rowund
r oblong r they ney be
cheted large we

vk rugs.,

rigs
with a

excellent

Cro-
poilen needle,

Spring Dresses for Kiddies,
Some good-looking spring  dresses
for little girls of two to six or seven
years are of black taffetg embroidered
in heavy colored woal o simple de-

signs,

stralght-{

| My whole system seemed to be put of

| eould hardly

WELL T0- DO
GAINE

H. W. Boring Says He Is In
Better General Health
Than He Has Been in
Years Since Taking Tan-
lac.

“Sinre Tanlac has over my
lrouliles T have galned twenty pounds
in weight and am in better gencral
henlth than for years pust,” was the
forwand statement mude a
fow (ll_\‘i ngo by H. W. RPoring, a
prominent and we [l t-- do farmer Tiv-
Ing at Overland Park, Kans.

“During the (wo j.n'. irs 1 sufMered 1
tried everrthing I knew of to get re-
lief, but nothing seemed to reach my
case uutil I tried Toaniae. My appe-
tite was poor and my digestion was
s0 had I could hardly retnln my food.
Nothing sgreed with me; in foet T
was almost a confirmed dyspeptic.

oma

shape, I would have palns across the
small of my back =0 bad at times I
move around,

“My nerves wers all unstrung and
I would become up-set at the least
little thing. T seldom slept well at
night and, finally, became so weak and
run-down that I lost weight rapidly.
I was alsd troubled a great deal with
catarrh and of mornings had to spen
a half hour or more clearing up my
head,

“This Is just the condition T was In
when I bezan taking Tanlae and It
certalnly has been a blessing to me.
It just seemed to be made especially
for my ease. I improved from the
very first. My digestion now is per-

FARMER
) 20 POUNDS

H. W. BORING
of Ovcrll.n_d Park, Kansas

fect and regardiess of what I eat 1
never suffer any bad after effects.
“The pains across my back have en-
tirely dissppesred. The catarrn has
left me, too, and my head is perfectly
clear. I am no longer nervous and
rest well every night. = I have re
gnined wy lost weight and am feeling
better and stronger than I have In
years. I am going to keep Tanlac in
my house o it will be handy at all
times™
Tanlae iz sold by leading druggists
everywhere—Adv,

IN EVERY STABLE

Spohn’s Distemper Compound

Is the one Indispoensable remedy for contaglous and fnfestious

dizeapes mmong horses and mules
and cure for DISTEMPER,

Its succoss ax n pProventive
PINKE EYE, COUGHS and COLDS

for more than twenty-slx years is the highest tribute to {its

merit as a modicine.

It is endorsed by the best horsemes and
[11) mu

live stock men in America. Buy it of your druggist.

and $1L16 per bottle,
SPOHN

MEDICAL C0., Goshen, Ind., U. B. A

One Just as Good.

A Scottish woman had had much
trouble with her gardeners. She could
not find one who was cupable of Keep-
ing sober.

She appealed to her brother, who
promised to do his best to help her, At
last he announced that he had fouund
Just the man she needed.

“I'll only ask ye one question,
James," suid his sister. “Is he a tee-
totaler?™

“Weel," said James, dejiberately,
“he’s no just what ye'd ca’ a teetotaler,
but he's & mon ye canna fiil."—Edin-
burgh Scotsman. *

Thousands Have Kidney
Trouble and Never
Suspect It

Applicants for Insurancé Often
Rejected.

Judging from reports from druggists |
who are conmstantly in.direct touch with

the publie, there is one preparation that | to 373 Pearl Bi., New York.—aAdv.

has been very successful in overcoming |
these conditions, The mild and bealing
influence of Dr. Kilmer's Bwamp-Root is
soon realized, It stands the highest ‘ft'.'l'II
its remarkable record of success. |

An examining physician for one of the |
prominent Life Insurance Companies, in
an interview on the subject, made the as- I
tonishing statement that one reason \Irhy
o many epplicants for insurance ure rl.-
jected iz because kidney trouble is so
common to the American people, and the
large majority of those *whose applica-
tions are declined do not even suspect
that they have the disease. It is on sale
at all drug stores in bottles of two sizes,
medium and large,

However, if you wish firat to test this
great preparation send ten eents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample brttle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper.—Adv.

A Limited Clientele,

A lady reader in Brookline sends us
the following: “My little boy was
naughty just before Christmns and 1
said to him, *Santa Claus only comes
to good children.'

“‘Huh!" he snorted. ‘If he did he
wouldn't have to hurry much to get
around."”

Cuticura for Sore Hands.

Seak hands on retiring In the hot =uds
of Cuticura Soap, dry and rub In Cu-
ticura Olntment. Remove surplus
Ointment with tlssue paper. This is
only one of the things Cutlcura will do
if Soap, Ointment and Talcum are used
for all tollet purposes—Adv,

The Way of It
“The doctor detected at once the
Inciplent fever in my husband's sys-
tem."”
“Then it must have hem the spotted
fever.”

Catarrhal Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by local applications, as they cannot
reach the diseased portion of the ear.
Catarrhal Deafness uires consatitu-
tional treatment. HALL'S CATARRH
MEDICINE s a connmuunnll remedy.
Catarrhal Deafness is caused { an In-
flamed condition of the mucous lining of
the Eustnehian Tube. When thia tuba 1s
inflamed you have a rumbling sound or
imperfect hearing. and when It Is entire-
Iy closed, Deafness is the result. Unleas
the Inflammation can be reduced, your

hearing may be destroved forever.
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE acts
t‘hrou;h the bloed on the mucous sur-
facer of the syatem, thus reducing the in-
Aammation and restoring normal condl-

tlons,
All Drugrists.

Cirgnlars free,
¥, J. Cheney & Co.. Toledo, Ohle,

No, Cordelin, a grave epistie doesn't
find its way to the dead

necessHriiy
letrer office.

The
landl,

Itomnn emperors lent money on

New Science Center,

Some time sgo the Carnegie corporn
tion of New York provided funds for
er¢cting in Washington a building te
serve u4s 4 home for the National Acad-
emy of Sclences and the Nationul Re
search councll- Subsequently a num-
ber of individual patrons of sclence
contributed a fynd of $200,000 for the
purchase of a site, which has now
been secured, It comprises the entire
block bounded by B and C streets
and Twenty-first and Twenty-second
streets, Northwest, facing the new Lin
coln memorial fn Potomac Parks

For a disordered liver, take Garfield Tea,
the Herb laxative. All druggists.—Adv.

Rough Stuff,

Slapstick Director—Can't you sug-
gest 1 novel from which we conld
adapt a comedy?

Comedinn—My memory lsn't very
sceurate, but isn't there a book called
“Alice Threw the Looking Glass?"—
Film Fun

Ae¢ld Btomach, Heartbura and Nunses
| quickly dluppm with ths use of Wright's
Indinn Vegetable Pilla.  Send for trial box

Next,

Cigarettes colored to match .gowns,
are reported to be the Ilatest feminine
fad in New York city. Soon the love.
Iy Indies will be wanting to blow pink
smoke through their dollrate noses,

'What Is Beauty"

Some people think the hair
makes beauty, others the eyes, or
lips, or mouth, or nose, or figure,
but most men admire a healthy
woman with a natural complex-
ion. Sick, weak, tired, ailing
W::(Eilen are m favored. ";1‘0%
need a stren , in
ing, health- bmldlng tonic such as

. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion long ago proved itself to be.
Get it at any gmg store, take it,
and then you can see in
mirror how your looks i
from day to day. Dr.
Pierce of Invalids’ Hotel, Buf-
falo, N. Y., 10c for large trial
package of Tablets,

Acid Stomach
for 10 Years

NOW A DIFFERENT WOMAN
Earnestly Praises Eatonio

“My wife was a great sufferer from
acld stomach for 10 years," writes H
D. Crippen, “but Is a erent womsan
gince taking Eatonic.”

stomach—let

the
rove

Sufferers from ncld
Entonle help you also. It quickly takes
up and carries out the excess acidity
and gases and makes the stomach cool
and comfortable. You digest easily,
get the full strength from your food,
feed well and strong, free from bloats
ing, belching, food repeating, ete, Big
box costs costs only & trifle with youz
druggist's guarantee.

Michigan Farms

CALHOUN AND EATON COUNTY
Frum 40 to 500 acrps at from $60 to §18H)

per sors. Have dal
g “l:.mc snap ln & 60 and ay
Write for Particulars,
oo ADAHS. oum MICH.
AUTI
KBEMI]LA S e R

Co., 3’?] -lm_

CASCARA

FOR

Colds, Coughs
Neglected Colds

Laxative—No Opiate in Hill's.

Kill That Cold With
‘Y‘“':L'

Take no chances. Ksop this standard remedy handy for the first snsese.

Breaks up a cold in 24 hours — Relieves
Grippe in 3 daya—Excellont for Headache

Quinine in this form does not affect the head—Quscara is best Tonie

ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT

QUININE

AND
La Grippe

are Dangerous




